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Rho. Sure your father intends you some very ugly
wife, and has a mind to keep you in ignorance till you
have shot the gulf.

Pa/a. I know not that; but obey I will, and must.

Rho. Then I cannot choose but grieve for all the
good girls and courtesans of France and Italy. They
have lost the most kind-hearted, doting, prodigal
humble servant, in Europe.

Pala. All I could do, in these three years I stayed
behind you, was to comfort the poor creatures for the
loss of you. But what's the reason that, in all this time,
a friend could never hear from you ?

Rho. Alas, dear Palamede ! I have had no joy to write,
nor indeed to do anything in the world to please me.
The greatest misfortune imaginable is fallen upon me.

Pala. Pr'ythee, what's the matter ?

Rho. In one word, I am married: wretchedly
married; and have been above these two years. Yes,
faith, the devil has had power over me, in spite of my
vows and resolutions to the contrary.

Pala. I find you have sold yourself for filthy lucre,
she's old, or ill conditioned.

Rho, No ; none of these : I'm sure she's young \ and,
for her humour, she laughs, sings, and dances eternally;
and, which is more, we never quarrel about it, for I do
the same.

Pala. You're very unfortunate indeed: then the case
is plain, she is not handsome.

Rho. A great beauty too, as people say.

Pa fa. As people say? why, you should know that
best yourself.

Rho. Ask those, who have smelt to a strong perfume
two years together, what's the scent.

Pala. But here are good qualities enough for one
woman.

RJio. Ay, too many, Palamede. If I could put them
into three or four women, I should be content.